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YOUR TIME 
HAS COME, 


Byiinse, Winston Zeddmore has certainly gotten out 
of his depth in the latest action-packed, slime-filled 
edition of THE REAL GHOSTBUSTERS! Who is this 
strange ferryman? Why is Winston in this cave? How did 
the boat get there? Where are you going to find all the 
answers? In this week's Winston’s Diary, of course! 

Now nobody could ever accuse Egon Spengler of 
being in the least bit backward, but Peter Venkman is 
beginning to wonder about all the other Ghostbusters 
in this issue’s first frightening adventure, The Reversal 
Wraith! 

The Counter Clock Criminals wreak more havoc for 
our ghost-busting gang when they unearth Captain 
Nemo's submarine Nautilus from a secret cave on the 
Californian coast, in the fifth fiendish instalment of The 
Devil And The Deep Blue Sea! It's a right hair-raising 
read all round! 
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PETER 
VENKMAN 


RAY 
STANTZ 


WINSTON 
ZEDDMORE 


JANINE 
MELNITZ 


/ B0y, ITS REAL PEACEFUL 
THINK THIS ISA T TODAY. AND YOURS TRULY 
FUNNY PLACE || | | \ HAS GOT SOME SERIOUS 
FOR THE END OF RELAXING TODO! 
ASTORY ? KEEP “a ane pert 
COOL,GANG! ‘ 


EXPLAINED... 
I HOPE ! 


WELL DONE WINSTON! SURE, EGON! ERR... WHAT GHOST 
AGOOD CLEAN BUST!" fai NO STAINS.NO WASTE, | | IS THIS, RAY? 
NO LINGERING 
opouRSs ! 


YIKES! WHAT NOW LOOK | | OKAY... 

ARE YOU DOING? WHAT YOU'VE | | HERE HE HE'S 

UN- BUSTING IT ? COMES LEAVING — 
, AND 


Now! A 


HE'LL PROBABLY TRY 
AND ATTACK USAT OUR ¥ 
HQ-LETS GET THERE 

FIRST AND BE READY £ 

FORHIM! 4 


BUT YOU'RE WALKING 
BACKWARDS-AND 
AWAY FROM THE H.@.! 


COME ON, VENKMAN!  ¥ Boy! THOSE GUYS 
STOP MESSING ABOUT ! ARE SCREwy, DON'T 
f My YOU THINK ? 


EVERYONE IN NE & 
KNOWS THE EAL” Sarge 3SIGH!Z ANYTHING FOR } 


GCG anne ARE A QUIET LIFE... 


EWY... AND YOU'RE 
THE SCREWIEST 
OF THE LOT! 


Gea ae ( SLIMER STILL 
REVERSAL WRAITH | \_{_ CONFUSICATED ! 
HE COMES FROM A 
BACKWARD DIMENSION 
TO WARP OUR SENSE 
OF TIME ! 1 


THIS IS THE 
PLACE WHERE 


HE STRUCK! ATA THEATRE ? 


I DON'T GET IT! 


; "HA! YOU'LL NEVER 
HE'S DEAD- \ USE THAT GUN 
you'VE KILLED 
HIM |” 


THE ONLY WAY TO BUST i 
HIM IS TO CARRY OUT THE Sy AuEAGON, = 
JOB BACK TO FRONT, AND BEFORE I CALM DOWN,PETER! 
1 BE UNDER THE INFLUENCE ASKED IT | I'M SLIGHTLY UNDER 
| OF THE BACKWARDS . THE INFLUENCE OF THE 

\ DIMENSION OURSELVES ! : BACKWARD DIMENSION 

j . ] 
0 HOW DO YoU cea Ae COMPLETELY. 
? 
PLAN TO BUST HIM * UNDER ITS SPELL ! 


PROFESSOR \ 
WE'LL BE GLAD } 
1 DIDN'T SDRAWROFTON oon se] 


’ WILL EXPLAIN 
YOU /D10T| y EVERYTHING. 


A REVERSAL-WRAITH HAS BURST OUCH! NOW HES TAKING | | WAY OUT|HES 
INTO YOUR DIMENSION FROM OuRS.W | HIS MONEY BACK! THAT'S | | DISAPPEARED! ie KinD 
I'M PAYING YOU A FORTUNE TO kh TAKING REVERSAL _ ITS 
CAPTURE HIM! YOU MUST COME —< / 

UNDER THE SPELL OF OuR lm 

DIMENSION AND PERFORM THE 

BUST BACKWARDS! AND TAKE 

CARE... YOU ARE FAMOUS IN 

OUR WORLD, AND THE WRAITH 

MAY BE PLANNING TO GET YOU 

BEFORE YOU GET AIM ! 


GOING BACKWARDS aly WELL I'M GOING - 
WAS AFASCINATING — | BACK NOW- 
EXPERIENCE, PETER! BACK TO BED |! 


7/50 HERE WE 
ARE AT THE 
ever WB 


ERK 8 BEGINNING. 


SLIMER Got 
HEADYACHE! } cs (=e ISNT ité 


i | Story GLE GLENN IN DAKINArt F PHIL ELLIOTT and DAVE Ve RARWOOD® Lettering PAT PRENTICE @ Colouring STUART PLACE 


According to Ancient Greek 
legend, the rocky and turbu- 
lent waters of the River Styx 
could cause injury even for 
the recently dead. You know 
of course, the old saying ‘Styx 
and stones can break my 
bones... .’? 

The Ancient Erudlians also 
had a mythical river that 
separated the mortal world 
from the next. The water of 
this sacred river was appa- 
rently very good for making 


L gravy, hence its name, the 


River Stockx. To get across the 
Erudlian river necessitated 
calling on Charing, the ferry- 
man, to row you over. This so 
called ‘Charing Cross’ has also 
become part of our lan- 
guage. 

Charing was apparently very 
unreliable. He'd put up his 
prices halfway across, or add 
VAT on the far shore. Accord- 
ing to the Erudlians, the best 
thing was for a departed soul 
to get the price in writing 
before setting off, and then 
threaten Charing with his 
punt pole if he changed his 
mind. To his credit, Charing 
did have a good duty free 
shop on board. 

The Necromantic Council of 
Erudlia, under the chairman- 
* Ship of Horst the Bucholtz, 
decided in the year 768 BC to 
try and get round the Char- 
ing problem by constructing 
a ridge over the river Stockx. 
This failed, thanks mainly to 
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the inept architecture of 
Ptonsilitis the Elder, an Egyp- 
tian master builder. He was 
actually on the run from the 
Pharoah Rhombus for build- 
ing a pyramid upside down 
when he was hired by Horst. 
The Council soon decided on 
a Tunnel to run under the 
Stockx. Work was completed 
six centuries later after the 
planning permision problems 
were cleared up (Erudlian 
Elder Varoomf  Kabash 
refused to allow his orchard 
garden to be turned into a 
chariot park), but no one was 
prepared for the basic prob- 
lem an unregulated link with 
the Underworld would bring 
about. Within a month, holi- 
daying ghouls from the Pits 


of Archeron and the armpits 
of Gozer were swarming into 
Erudlia every weekend, get- 
ting into fights in the taverns, 
clearing out the shelves at the 
Hyperbazaar and _ driving 
their chariots on the wrong 
side of the road. Horst's 
descendant, Wiggy the 
Bucholtz, who was now in 
charge of the Council, took 
immediate action and set up 
a customs point on the mor- 
tal end of the tunnel, where 
passports had to be stamped 
and duty frees checked 
before anyone was admitted 
to Erudlia. 

Wiggy himself manned the 
first shift at the customs 
office, and was there when 
Ponquadragor rode over for 
a weekend in_ Erudlia-on- 
Stockx. ‘Have you anything to 
declare?’ Wiggy asked him 
nervously. ‘Yes,’ replied the 
Tarot Demon with a pointy, 
toothy smile, ‘I'm bigger than 
you.’ 

The customs idea, therefore, 
did not work, and it is 
believed that the unregula- 
ted tunnel caused some of 
the most massive _ inter- 
dimensional rips in history 
and lead to the downfall of 
the Erudlian nation. History 
relates that it was Varoomf 
Kabash who was amongst 
the last to go, sadly reminisc- 
ing about the days when 
there was a ferry at the 
bottom of his garden. 


FOR PAGES OF FUN IN THE SUN 


NEW KUL OS 
Ska) COKE 


SUMMER 
SPECIAL 


what's more, it's a true tale of terror! 


n Bohemia in 

1539 a baby 

was born to 

the aristocra- 

tic Rozmberk 
family. He was named Petr 
Vok, and as he was the 
sole heir to the family 
name and fortune, his 
parents hired a team of 
nannies to keep a watch- 
ful eye on him at all hours 
of the day and night. 

One night, the nanny 
assigned to sleep in Petr’s 
room awoke with a start. 
The whole room. was 
glowing with moonlight, 
and the misty figure of a 
woman in white stood 
over the baby’s cot. 

Suddenly, Petr started to 
cry. The figure gently 
lifted him up in her arms, 
kissed him and soothed 
him and carefully put him 
back in the cradle. Then 
the woman vanished into 
thin. air! The terrified 
nanny rushed over to the 
cot to find Petr fast asleep, 
smiling peace fully. 


Dare you read on? 


The next night, the 
nanny persuaded one of 
the others to stay in the 
room with her. It was just 
after midnight when the 
lady in white made her 
appearance. She rocked 
the cradle, stroked the 
child and, when she 
seemed satisfied that all 
was well, she disappeared 
again. The nannies soon 
realised that the appara- 
tion meant no harm to the 
boy, and after a few nights 
they didn't even bother 
to stay awake and wait 
for her anymore. Years 
jater, when Petr had 
grown up and inherited 
the castle, he became so 
fascinated by the tales of 
his ghostly guardian that 
he decided to investigate 
the walls of the room 
where he had slept as a 
baby, and where the 
woman in white had last 
been seen. A hole was 
made in the wall, and 
inside he found a secret 
hoard of coins, gems and 


other treasure! 

No one knows who the 
mysterious woman in 
white is, although there 
are several theories. Who- 
ever she was, she has been 
sighted in many of the 
homes of the Bohemian 
aristocracy. She is descri- 
bed as looking like a 
woman of breeding, and 
she appears just before 
something either very 
happy or very sad hap- 
pens. 

At one castle some of 
the servants even talked to 
the sad looking woman, as 
they believed she was tak- 
ing care of families to 
which she was related. She 
would appear to look 
after the children, warn 
the adults of danger, and 
prepare the dying for their 
last breath. Whoever she 
was, she was a caring, 
kindly sould — proof that 
spooks are not always 
something to be afraid of! 


wt 
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Monday, 24 June 1991 

Took the weekend off and got out of the 
City. Ended up holidaying in the Stygian 
Depths along the banks of the River Styx. 
Think I'd better use a travel agent next 
time. 

| went south to visit my cousin Celestine. 
Ol’ Celes has been playing. in jazz bands 
ever since | can remember, and can get a 
tune out of just about any instrument, plus 
a few household items given the chance. | 
remember one Christmas when he and | 
got a good few rousing choruses of “When 
the Saints’ out of two upturned pans, a 
bunch of bottles filled to varying depths 
with water, and a watering can... but I'm 
straying from the point. Celes’s favourite 
instrument is the oboe, and I’m here to tell 
you that there’s nothing more relaxing and 
atmospheric than sitting in a New Orleans 
bar late at night with a glass of Seltzer and 
listening to the reedy strains of his oboe 
warbling out the melody of ‘Cry Me A 
River’. | sure was looking forward to the 
weekend. 

Celes picked me up at the railway station 
early on Saturday morning, and drove me 
to his house in the hills for breakfast and a 
lazy day in the sun before heading into 
town for his evening engagement at the 
club in Bourbon Street. 

‘Do you think you could give me a hand 
while you're here?’ Celes asked me as we 
sat on his back porch with a glass of iced 
tea looking up at the morning sun rising 
above the woods. 

‘Sure,’ | said. On reflection, | should have 
answered ‘Forget it’, but at that early 
stage, | wasn’t able to reflect. 

It seemed there was this stream that ran 
down. the back of Celes’s property, a 
beautiful hillside stream of sparkling water 
that was my cousin’s pride and joy. The 
stream rose higher up the hillside, and 
came down out of a cave. Celes told me the 
cave was another of his favourite spots. 
He'd sit in there and practise on his oboe, 
the cave acting as a perfect and soothing 
echo chamber for his music. 

Last week, Celes told me, the stream had 
begun to run dry, and what water there 
was had become dirty and black. He 
figured that dead leaves and twigs at the 
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back of the cave were damming up the 
water, and he wanted me to help clear it 
and restore the stream to its usual beauty. 
We hiked up there through the woods in 
the mid-morning sun. Celes brought his 
oboe so that he could play a tune or two in 
the cave when the job was done. 

We came to the stream a few yards from 
the cave mouth. It sure looked like 
someone had poured soot into the water. 
We entered the cool darkness of the cave 
and trudged to the back. Luckily, Celes had 
brought a torch too. 

‘It's a big cave...’ | remarked. 

‘Yeah,’ said my cousin. ‘In fact, | didn’t 
know it was this big. I've never been this 
deep into it before.’ 

We were now well out of the sunlight, and 
it was damp and chilly. 

‘Any sign of any twigs or leaves?’ | asked. 

‘| can't even see the stream anymore,’ said 
Celes uncertainly. 


‘Me neither,’ | agreed. It was so dark, | 
couldn't make out much at all. It seemed, 
though, that the cave around us was 
getting bigger and bigger by the minute. 
‘What's this?’ Celes asked, suddenly, the 
torch beam dancing in front of us. 

‘What's what?’ | asked. 
WWHHHOOOAAAWHHHAAAOOOOO -— 
KERSPLASSHHH! answered Celes ... at 
least that’s what | thought he said. 

‘Do you think you could repeat that?’ | 
asked, then felt the ground crumbling 


° 


under my feet. ‘Don't bother’ | said, adding 


WWHHHOOOAAAWHHHAAAOOOOO = 


KERSPLASSHHH! 

| floundered about in deep, dark water for 
a short moment, and then managed to 
struggle up a beach of sorts. Celes, soaked 
through, was sprawled next to me on the 
sooty ground. The first thing | noticed was 
the fact that the place had gotten light 
again. We were in a huge cavern, lit by a 
pale unearthly glow. The rocks and the 
beach shore were dark like volcanic lava. 
Through the middle of the cavern ran a 
wide, black river of ominous proportions, 
which disappeared from sight on either 
side. 


‘That's ominous. . .’ remarked Celes. 

‘What, the proportions?’ | asked. 

‘No, just the river in general.’ 

‘| know what you mean,’ | said. 

It was about then that the barge hove into 
view, a long, ancient boat, poled along by 
a towering and decayed figure at the stern. 
The boat nudged up against the shingle at 
our feet. The figure leaned towards us. 

‘| don't remember taking you across,’ it 
said. ; : 
‘From the other side, you mean?’ | asked. 
‘No, well, we swam actually.’ 

‘Swam?’ said the figure. ‘That’s most 
irregular. I'm meant to take everyone 
across. That's my job. How-else am | 
expected to make an honest wage?” * 
‘What's going on?’ Celes asked me in a 


whisper. 

‘Well,’ | whispered back, ‘this is just a 
theory, you understand. What do you 
reckon your stream has stopped flowing 
because it’s leaking through to some 
other waterway, i.e. this one which is 
actually the River Styx, the mythical river 
that forms a boundary between the mortal 
world and the underworld. That man 
is Charon, the ferryman, whose job it is to 
take the souls of the departed across the 
Hades, and we're actually on the wrong 
bank, i.e. this one, i.e. the Underworld 
side?’ 

‘| don't believe you,’ said Celes. 

‘Well, it was only a theory,’ | replied. 

‘Do you mean to say that we’re dead?’ 
‘Only on a technicality. We're on the 
wrong side. We have to get back across. | 
say...’ | said, raising my voice. ‘Mr Charon? 
Do you think you could get us across to 
the other side again?’ 

‘Well, that’s most irregular too! You'd be 
going the wrong way then, for goodness 
sake. And then there’s the matter of 
payment...’ ; 
‘How much do you charge? Do you take 
credit cards?’ | asked. 

‘No. And none of that new-fangled dollar 
or pound stuff either. If you’re going to 
die, at least make sure you've got the right 
currency with you. | only accept proper 
greek coinage. The fare is one obu.’ 

‘So,’ | said, ‘who pays the ferryman?’ 

‘Did he say ‘oboe?’ asked Celes. 

We never did get the matter of the stream 
sorted out, but Celes said he could live 
without the babbling brook if it actually 
meant living. | don’t think I'll forget the 
look on Charon’s face as he poled us 
ashore. 

At the Bourbon Street club that night, 
Celes played ‘Old Man River’. On the 
clarinet, of course. 


The Real Ghostbusters had 
fallen on hard times — they 
were just getting too 
professional for their own 
good and they were running 
out of spooks to bust. 
Faithful old Slimer overheard 
this and thought that he’d 

‘haunt the local university 
halls to give his friends some 
work. 

The Ghostbusters turned up 
and soon realised what the 
ol’ spud had done. They 
decided to capture their pet 
ghost before anyone 
discovered the truth, but it 


wasn’t long before the girl 
students were running from 


GHOSTBUSTERS 


a Class two Multi-eyed Half- 
torso Apparition. 

This particular vaporous 
visitor had been awoken 
from his sleep of the dead by 
the sudden activity and the 
presence of Slimer. It hada 
brief taste of freedom and 
then the Ghostbusters 
confined him to the Ecto- 
Containment Unit. Another 
spook spoken for! 


| Every correct entrant in our weekly 


changing competition chooses a 
FREE COMIC. Nocatch, justanswer 
5 comic-related questions and that 
comic is yours to claim! 


CHEAP MAIL ORDER! 


All the hottest Air-Freight comics at the 
lowest prices imaginable, Postage 
charged at a flat rate of 15p per item. 
No minimum orders! Just send name & 
address to: 

Planet X, 5 London om Worcester, 

WRS5 2! 


Calls charged at 33p Patron bt deawiadlonag 


American Comics 
and Independents 
SAE (27p Stamp) for 42 page 


Milcatalogue of 100,000 Comic-Books 
j Marvel, D.C., 2000AD. Also sold, 


plastic bags and other comic 
peripherals, 
The Comics 
Mail Order Specialist 
QUSTIN EBBS) JUST COMICS 
2 Crossmead Avenue, 
Greenford, Middlesex 
UB6 9TY 


“DOCTOR WHO 


LATEST BARGAINS 
‘Special Effects’ WB 2: 50 
‘Timeview H/B £1 
‘Ency. <fithe Word AD HIBS: 99 
‘ardis Inside Out’ P/B 75p 
‘It’s Bigger on the Inside’ P/B 99p 
+ postage 
Also loads of paperback novels at 60p each. 
Send 50p for list to: 
Burton Books, 20 Court, Marina 
St Leonards-on-Sea, East Sussex TN38 0DX 


COMICS BY MAIL 


LATEST MARVELS, D.C.s, INDIES, ETC. AVAILABLE 
FOR FULL MAILING LIST SEND LARGE 
STAMPED SAE TO 

PAULMARTIN 
19 ROYCE AVENUE, ALTRINCHAM, CHESHIRE 
WATS BHB or TEL (061) 928 1910 
AsO 
COMICS WANTED 
SMALL OR LARGE COLLECTIONS 
BEST PRICES OFFERED 


Wina 
COMMODORE AMIGA 
home computer. 


Just pick up the phone and answer 
these simple trivia questions. 
It’s easy! Well, go on, dial now... 


0898 88 66 42 


Calls cost 33p cheap rate. 
44p all other times. 


 NOKE SHOP BY Dy pode ply Yk) 
167 Winchester Road, 


The back issue mail order service. 
Send a stamped self-addressed 
envelope for our free catalogue of 
Marvel, DC and Independent comics. 
All at cheap prices. 

FREE COMIC OR BADGE 
WITH YOUR FIRST ORDER 
Send to: 

COSMIC COMICS, PO BOX 1771, 
LONDON E17 9PW 


There are more than sixty tables with over 150,000 
comicbooks and magazines, including SF, fantasy, 
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7 AMERICAN COMICS 


SCIENCE FICTION 
FANTASY FILM 
& HORROR 
OPEN MON - SAT 9.30AM - 5.30PM 


PRECINCT CENTRE, OXFORD ROAD, 
MANCHESTER M13 ORN. TEL: 061-273 6666 


21 HANGING DITCH, CORN EXCHANGE 
BUILDINGS, MANCHESTER M4 3E5. 
TEL: 061-832 7044 


6 HARRISON STREET, OFF VICAR LANE, 
LEEDS LS] 6PA. TEL: 0532 426325 


Sheffield Space Centre 


33, The Wicker, 
Sheffield S3 8HS 
Telephone: Sheffield 758905 


We stock a large selection of S/F 
Fantasy paperbacks, American 
comics, Portfolios, Magazines etc 


Open— Monday, Tuesday, Thursday, 
Friday 10am — 5pm. Saturday 9am 
Closed Wednesday. SAE for list. 


NOSTALGIA 
& COMICS 


14-16 anc QUEENSWAY, 
IRMINGHAM B65 4EN, 
ENGLAND 
(021) 643 0143 
12 MATILDA STREET 
(OFF THE MOOR) 

SHEFFIELD 

(0742) 769475 
Now at two locations we are still 
supplying the widest possible range 
of American & British merchandise. 


4 Always quantities of back issue, 


current and import comics available. 
SF/Horror plus general film magazines 
and books kept in stock. Both shops open 
six days a week. Lists of wants with 
S.A.E. or telephone enquiries about 
goods on mail order always welcome. 


1991 O 


SUNDAY 


CAMDEN CENTRE BIDBOROUGH ST LONDON WC1 


DOORS OPEN MID-DAY 
FUTURE COMICBOOK MARKETPLACE 


DATES: AUGUST 18TH, 


ADMISSION FRE 
NOVEMBER 3RD 


MEGA-CITY 
18 INVERNESS ST. 
CAMDEN TOWN, LONDON NW1 
{ ‘urn right out of Camden Town 
tation), nee is first on left, 

off High St) 
071-485 9320 


Open 7 days a week 10am-6pm 


Over 900 sq.ft. of comics, 
science-fiction horror and film & tv. 
‘London’s best back-issue selection’ 
London Evening Standard 
FOR MAIL ORDER CATALOGUE 
Send Two 2nd Class Stamps 


WONDERWORLD 


803 CHRISTCHURCH RD, BOSCOMBE, BOURNEMOUTH, 
DORSET BH7 GAP PHONE: (0202) 422964 
THE SERIOUS FANTASY SHOP! 
We ore probably the most complete Fantasy shop in the 
UK. We stock the entire range of MARVEL, DC and so 
on... and we also have THOUSANDS of back issues!!! 
Not to mantion Posters, Comic bags, T-shirts, DR WHO 
‘ond STAR TREK etc. material! 

We also offer a complete MAIL ORDER SERVICE: 
just send us an S.A.E. for our catalogue! 

NO SAE = NO REPLY 


And don't forge there's ALSO . 


WONDERWORLD 2 
JONAS NICHOL SQUARE, of ST. MARY'S STREET, 
SOUTHAMPTON PHONE: (0703) 234815 


af 


OPENING IN 


Also trading at: 
Another World Fantasy World, 
23 Silver Street, 


Leicester 
0533 515266 
All three shops open 6 days a week 
MAIL ORDER 
New Catalogue available each month, 
over 100 pages — erro 


to obscure 
Send two fetttlecs eampe ts Fankany World 
soeeene), 10 Market Square Arcade, 
Hanley, Stoke-on-Trent, Staffs ST1 14NU 


NEWCASTLE COMIC MART 
Saturday, 8th June | 
_ Blockfriors Hall, New Bridge St. East, Newcastle as 
BIRMINGHAM COMIC MART | 
Saturday, 29th June : 
Carrs Lane Contre (off Moor St), Birmingham ‘ 
LIVERPOOL COMIC MART 
Sunday, 30th June 
Crest Hotel, Lord Nelson St, Liverpool 
Britain’s top dealers selling thousands of comics, 
(Marvel, DC etc), TV/film magazines, videos, posters 
all kinds of stfantasy material! 
Opens: Midday. Full details (mc): 
Golden Orbit (mc), 
18 Nelson Street, York YO3 7NJ 


THE POWER SOURCE 
OF THE NAUTILUS IS 
CLOSE BY, ALL RIGHT. 
T’LL HAVE THE PRE- 
CISE SETTING 
MOMENTARILY 


I CAN HAROLY BE- 
LIEVE IT/ IT'S AC- 
TUALLY RIGHT 
UNDER OUR 
FEET! 


Part Five: While The Real 
Ghostbusters are finding 
their way back from a 
parallel world, the Counter 
Clock Criminals are 
unearthing the Nautilus... 


LOVE YOUR COSTUMES. 
I APPRECIATE YOUR RE- 
SPECT, WHICH I ALWAYS 

GET, EXCEPT FOR THAT 


BUT NOW IT'S TIME , 
FOR THE REVELATION! 
COME TO US, SPACE i 
BROTHERS, AND BE- 
HOLD THE MAJESTY 
OF OUR AWESOME 

TOWER OF 

POWER! 


OR 


WHAT ARE 
THEY 
DOINGZ ¥ 


\y) 


y THIS IS 
, MIRACULOUS! 
Ser \ 


OUTER SPACE! IT 
IS OUR DESTINY TO BE 
REUNITED WITH OUR 
SPACE BROTHERS, TO, KNOW 
THEM JUST AS WE DID IN 
OUR PAST LIVES IN 
ATLANTIS--AND ALSO 
BECAUSE WE’RE ” 
SQUARE PEGS IN A 
WORLD OF ROUND / AT LEAST 
HOLES! {| THEY KNOW 
THEIR LOT 
\ IN LIFE, 


| | It'S NO WONDER. 

MATERIALIZE INSIDE THE NAUTILUS. : NO ONE HAS BEEN IN 

- ~ | HERE IN A HUNDRED 
YEARS. PLITON 
YOUR PURIFIERS, 


THIS 
FLOATER WILL 
BRIGHTEN THINGS | 

UP FOR LI. 


| YOU'D THINK d . 
THAT CREW IF THE POWER IN 
OF ZANIES | THE SHIP IS STILL GOOD 
OUTSIDE WOULD THERE COULD BE ASLIGHT CURRENT 
HAVE CRACKED THE yo VV RUNNING THROUGH THE HULL, WHICH IS 
HULL LONG AGO- @ WHY THEY CALL IT THEIR TOWER OF POWER, | 


CERTAINLY 
HAD AN OVER- 
DEVELOPED SENSE 


' BEHOLD, IF THOSE THOSE CHAR- 
THE MASTER'S UFORIANS ACTERS MISUNDER- 
. QUARTERS. COULD SEE THIS STAND SCIENCE AL- 
THEY’D THINK IT MOST AS MUCH AS 
WAS THE BED- WE MISUSE IT- 
CHAMBER FOR 
ANCIENT ASTRQ- 
NAUTS. 


THE SPACE-NUTS OUTSIDE HAVE rr WE'VE ADMIRED 
FIGURED OUT WE GOT IN HERE-- THIS PRIMITIVE 
AND THEY’RE PRETTY EXCITED bh, CONSTRUCTION 
: } LONG ENOUGH, 
LET'S CHECK THE 
POWER SOURCE, 
~ IT'S BACK THE 
OTHER 


BUT THIS DOES 
EXIST ON THE EARTH I WOULD HAVE 
seen ag Bi OF OUR TIME, UN- LEARNED ABOUT 
- - come LESS THE GOVERN- IT. WE/LL PUZZLE 
A POWER — MENT HAP SEIZED THAT OuT 
CRYSTAL NO : IT, 
WONDER 
IT'S STILL 
OPERATING! 


THOSE ARE SO RARE 
YOU'RE LUCKY TO FIND 
ONE IN AN ENTIRE SOLAR SYSTEM. 
NEMO MUST HAVE PERCEIVED ITS 
VALUB AS AN INEXHALSTIBLE ENERGY 
COLLECTOR AND STORAGE BATTERY. 


PREPARATIONS ARE MACE TO EXPAND ALL RIGHT. THE COORDINATES 
THE SIZE OF THE TRANSPORT FIELD AS THE HAVE BEEN KEYED IN- I'M AC- 
La a eceiegl METHOD FOR ; ING THE TIVATING THE FIELD_IN FIVE 
j SECONDS. PREPARE 
FOR SHIFTING --. NOW! 


BRO Pens one ss EY 4 
f THI IN HI 
NEVER SAID A WORD! NOf YOU'RE SUPPOSED 
THEY MUST NOT HAVE I. TO TAKE ME WITH YOL/L 
RECOGNIZEV Me! IT’S ALL I'VE LIVED 
MORE SPARKLERS! FOR! 
MY SPARKLERS 
ARE GOING 
OurTi! 


AGAIN, MAYBE NOT? | 


sea [SS A NE TTA TN 


IL GET 
BACK FROM A 
_ TRIP THAT WAS 


' TY FIREHOUSE. § 
IT'S JANINE'S 


WAITING AROUND 
THAT I'M ACTUIAL- 
LY HAVING A 
STARING CONTEST 
WITH SLIMER- 


PERFECT TIM- 


NOL WE 
ct WAY 


u 
THERE, 4) 


| OF COURSE,” 


HA! You 
LOSE! 


ion 


UH, HE'D 
SAL EADY 


YOU MEAN §SEm7 OF COURSE 
HE'S IN NOT! HE'S 
HEAVENZ _¢ ares 
i \_ SPACE! 


4 


i 


WHAT BO you 
MEAN HE'S IN 
OTER 


SPACE? 


i eee’ OH, NO! HE'S BEEN 
HAVE GONE OFF KIDNAPPED BY SB LAV- | 
IN A SPACE- i | ERING SPACE MONS- 
SHIP, TERS! HE'S PROBAB- 
_LY_WAK KING WP RigHT 
NOW ANP FINPING 
OUT HIS CELLMATE | 


| Mayee IM BEING HASTY 
| BECAUSE OF THE SMELLY 
GREEN Sime AND THE 
' TBR ARE poe LOOK, 
ARENT you A 
en ALIEN? 


K YO! FRIE 
; moves IN DIEPERENT 
CIRCLES THAN ZI Po. 


WHAT'S WE'LL WORK 
f WITH THIS, “TAKE i IT OUT, 

IT EASY, PETER’ | PETER. We 

\ ALWAYS Do, 


THE CONEHEADG, 

AND I'M SUP- 

POSED TO TAKE 
IT EASYS 


TH AT 
DOESN'T MEAN 
WE ALways WILL 4 


IF WE DON’T FIND ; “ TIME IS ELASTIC, {T 
THE FOUR WHO STOLE — ] CAN RESUME ITS 
MY SECRETS, YOUR BuT IF | “SHAPE FROM MINOR 
FRIEND MAY NOT TAMPERING, BUT IF 
5OO YEARS IN. ¥ 
THE FUTLIRE AND J 
TIME: ts IMML- THE EFFECT WOULD 
BE LIKE A TIDAL 
\ WAVE RACING Lip 


: | IT WON’T 
| : BE LONG 
Now. J# 
SO THE : . : 
WORLD'S IN 
DANGER 
AND WE'VE | 
Just : 
GOTTA 
WAITS 


WHEN THEY I'M GLAD WE 
ACT, WE'LL BE | SWITCHED TO 
ABLE TO FOLLOW] © OUR NORMAL 
THEM. SL'G CAN'T | CLOTHES. THE 
TRACE HIS STOLEN] | ~ EIGHTIES 
DEVICES UNLESS | . LOOK Is sO 
THEY'VE BEEN - DRAB-+> 
USED VERY RE- | ’ 
CENTLY. THE RE- 
SIDUAL ENERGY © 
» PATTERNS FADE ~ 
QUICKLY 


THE MOON'S | 
GOING TO 

RISE EARLY 
TONIGHT; 


THE WEAPON /S 
ACTIVATED WITH 
| INIMECIATE 
RESULTS. 


SOMETHING 
IS HAPPENING! p 
MY READINGS ARE © 
GOING OFF. THE 
SCALE!! 


MY GRAVITY 
BEAM! THEY'VE 
SOMEHOW -FOLIND A 
POWER SOLIRCE IN 
THIS TIME POWERFUL 
ENOUGH TO MAKE IT 
FUNCTION. THEY’RE 
PULLING THE MOON 
CLOSER TO THE 
EART 


SO THAT'S 
WHY THE _ } 

TIDES ARE 
RISING 


| THATS JUST THE BEGINNINGS 
| THE CONSERVATION OF ANGLILAR 


THEN THEIR TIME- 
TAMPERING WILL BE 


IRREVERSIBLE! 
| THE MOON TO SPIN FASTER _. : 
: ON THEIR AXES, 


BUT WHAT'S 
WORSE IS THAT THE 
CONSTITUENT PARTS 
OF A SATELLITE ARE 4 
HELD TOGETHER ONLY 
BY THEIK GRAVITATIONAL 
ATTRACTION, WHICH IS 
INVERSELY PROPORTION- 
AL TO THE SQUARE OF 
THEIR DISTANCE, A 
GENUINE DANGER 


HEY, 
WHAT'S 
ROCHE’S 
LIMITZ 


" 1T MEANS 
THE EARTH IS 
BEING MOONED! 


VEN PEOPLE WITH- 
OUT EGONS 1 
ACUTE KNOWLECPGE 
OF THE DANGER CAN | 
RECOGNIZE THAT L 
THE WORLP /S BEING | 
THREATENED: 


BOY, SAVE 
THE WORLD A 
COUPLE OF TIMES 
AND PEOPLE 
SUDDENLY Ex- 
PECT MIRACLES 
FROM You! 


© | A 


4 22 More Ghostbusting action next week! 


NEW KIDS ON THE JOB! 


STORMIN' NORMAN MacFISH 1S GIVING WS SLIMER GET ALL 
DAILY WEATHER REPORT. CAUGHT UP IN 
GOOD EVENING.) ae TORNADORADO 
VIEWERS ! A / : o : 


HERE IS AN 
UPDATE ON THE 
_* x ay TORNADO ‘MOVING 
TJ THROUGH THIS AREA 
AT _THE MOMENT.. 


WE HAVE REPORTS OF 

STRONG RAIN , HAILSTONES, 

HIGH WINDS...GREEN 

SLIME 7... AND SHOUTS 

OF "WHKKA! WHKKA! 
WHIKKA SL" > 


you. 


Wiehe "GO" AND 


1 Wihks> 
G0" AND GIVE 
MYSELF UP! 


) 


< 


20 
ist 


Soe 


